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TR is a joyful day, a day of Birth, 


England's Champion, who in the Wars hath been, 
But thanks to God, he's ſafe return'd again : 

Lex this day be proclaim'd with one conſent, 

Joy to King Williams and the Parliament, 

That Every day their Meetings might advance, 
For England's good, and downfall of proud Frence. 


Poers havetoo much flatter'd his Deſerts, 
He ore-came Nations, but you conquer Hearts : 


Our Saviour, to St. Thomas did appear, 


Then let us all believe, that we may have, 
A bleſſed Call to Heaven from the Grave. 


Tits day our Saviour rook his Glorious Bireb, | 


To fit our Souls for Everlaſting Joy. 


1A Copy of Verſes Humbly Preſented to 
' All my Loving MASTERS and MISTRESSES, in Holborn-Exd-Dinifin, 
in the Pariſh of St. Gi/es's in the Fields. 


By iIhomas Bamber, Bellman. 
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Maſters, as Chriſtmas comes but once a Tear, \| He ins his mean Endeavours now may find, 
So oft your Bell-man does in Verſe appear ; . A kind Reception, as they're well deſyw'd : 
And with good Wiſhes hopes to recompence, || And for bis Muſes Errors ltintends, 

His leving Maſters kind Benevolence. y | His watchful Care at Night ſhall mab& amends. 


/ On Scormy Weather. 


! "3 ſtore of Wind with Hail and Rain, 
This Summer did produce, 

Corn and Graſs upon the ground, 

moſt unkic for uſe. 

The Earth did quake and tremble fore, 

To ſhow the Judge was at the Door ; 

Then let ugdaily for our Sins repent, 

Since God in Mercy on us doth relent. 


01 the great Thunder & Lightning. 
in June 1692. 
HY Power, O Greet FehovablI adore, 


Whoſe Voice in Thunder thro the Skies do roar, 
Thy Voice Pll entertain with awful Fear 


On the King's Birth-Day. 


It broughe to us the Heroe of the Earth, 


To the King. 


JO on Great #%liam, till thy very Name, 
Serve to Eclipſe Great Alexander's Fame: 


q : [| 
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; | | * With greater aw I will thy threatnings fear : 
Thou Meſes, Gideon, David of our Land, " | Thy Lightnings which dork terce _ 'ris not fele 
___ _ no end -e y ava mae , | = | IT [c ſpares my Body, but my Heart ſhall melt : : 
y diſtans Nations to thy Sceprer bow, VL YN ID dE Mach more rhe E. 
And Lawrels ſtill be freſh upon thy Brow. p: / JAJ== HEJENN\ ph 5 = Y << — Sn oo 


On St. Thomas's Day. 


Aiths on which Baſſif all Religion ftands, 
None knows without it, God or his Commands. 


0n Sin: 


Emember then the beſt and worſt of Sin, 
Thy Fleſh, and Satan take delighe therein, 
Both thy fore Enemies : but then believe 


And ſhow'd the Wound where Longzus pierc'd his Spear JS = == lr wounds thy Soul, and deth iric grieve: 
Andon bis injur'd areas RG, \.J FN =WY= = on Satan and Sin their Servants rd gy _ 
To prove his Reſurrettion from the Dead. CEDOOVES , 


__ SYN God to his Servants give Eternal Joy: 
Wherefore, O Lord, l yeild my ſole to thee, 
Let not Sin fave Dominion over me : 


G To the Conſtable. Thy eaſiz Yoak Pl] wear, when that's laid down, 


Let thy free Grace vouckſafe a glorioua. Crown. 
M Aﬀer, if Tribute is to Ceſar due, : 
There's ſome to You thar reprefent's him too; 


0z Chriſtmas Day: . 


' 
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Y all my falls upon this lippery gronnd,” | 


To drive the ſibtle Serpent from the Earth, Grant that | nearer may to Heaven rebound, 


And Noble Sir. attend che Stare you bear, 


3 
Who by polluted Straragems deſign, 2 Behold your humble Beadlc's waiting here, And l:t all Streams of Comfort here below, 
To bring Ecernal rv Fug ron; FP Pi 2 Do li nb che Yeomen of your Guard appear, = - the Fountain lead mz whence chey flow : 
Tull the Almighty from x Difrodtic wi > Then let your Bellman be your Trumpeter : et Faith and Love, and Longings raiſe my Hedtt 
And ſaw bis Image towares Ut <6 = wh YE” I] fing and eccho all your Praiſes Round, Up to the bliſsful-place where Lord thou art : 
Sent his bleſt Son the Serpent to deſtroy, »1> Loud as my Bell can Ring, oz Voice can found. Ler my chicf Joy ſpring from this Faith and Ley 
And lead Mankind to Everlaſting Joy. THI aſcend to thee in Joyes above. 


To my Maſters. 


Pe ine, who thang yay ei, CO 
For the Promotion of your Bellman s Goes , . Kindle wichin me, and preſerve that Fire, 

For which perpetual Prayers and Thanks are Cue, Which may with holy Love my Breaſt inſpire, 

To gratifie the good | find in You. And with an aQtive Zeal my mind enflame, 

May Fortune to you always prove a Friend, To do thy Will, and glorifie thy Name 

May you in Rickes grow to your Lives end ; Furniſh me richly both wich Gifts and Grace, 

Thar Acts of Charity be daily done, That 1 in Heaven attain a dwelling place. 

To fix your pious Memory when you're gone. 


On Sr. John's Day. 


SJ Fobn that Holy Evangeliſt Divine, 

\J Whoſe Goſpel over all the World doth ſhine : 
Corverted Heathens, was Chriſt's Boſom Friend, 
And Preached Pardon to all that did offend : 
Gitfs of the Spirit, God to him had given, 

And now remains a bleſſed Saint in Heaven. 


- , ; mall is that Chriſtian's Faith that fears todye, 
| HEE HERR To my Miſtreſſes. . on is promis'd and Eternity, " 
: : Air Miſtreſſes, who were from Heaven ſent, appy thac Soul which dyeth unto Sin, 
JET _ > I =_ ons ts Career. F To Crown Man's Life with Pleaſure and Content: And. unto Righteouſneſs is born againg 
The VViſe, the Fooliſh, Cowards, and the Brave; May you, as Heaven deſign'd all Bleſlings prove, Death is pregnance Worab Regeneration, 
By-rime are burried to the filent Grave: And make your Husbands happy in your Love. Firſt, born to dye an Heir unto Salvation : 
N yow be proſpedt of another Year Brave Sons and Daughters. many may you Raiſe, Death is the Turn-key for to let thee in 
To our dim Eyes do hopefully a pear, To your own Comfortsand your Maker's Praiſe; ; The Gateof Lie, if thou bedcad to-Sim: 
Our wary Time ler I Poon impley, That che whole World may by your Of-ſpring lee, So live to dye, that thou mayſt dye to live, 


Good Heayen hath-bleſt you with Felicity. 


And wear the Crown God fhall the Faithful give. 


—__— 
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